have enough to live on for a year. Could I get that
work done in a year ? So much of it has already been
prepared"
" H'm, yes. In a year—yes, it's possible. But one can
never be too sure beforehand. However, it seems
quite feasible to me. You are such a sensible person
anyway/'
" Yes, Professor," said Helene, and looked at him.
His bands were lying in front of him on the table beside
an old Bible. I am mad, she thought; I am quite mai
I would like you to kiss me. I would like you to take me
in your arms, now at this minute, here, and to go on
kissing me for ever, so that I grow weak with happiness.
" And afterwards ? What do you propose to do
afterwards?" asked Ambrosius, knocking the ash off
his cigar.
Afterwards ? After what ? What were they talking
about? Helene, whose thoughts had drifted away
again, pulled herself together. They were talking about
her degree and of nothing else. We are talking of
chemistry, Fraulein Willfuer, only of chemistry.
" Afterwards, I hope to get a job. Professor."
" A job—hftn, that's rather a business. If I can help
you at all—well, you know that. As a rule I am all
against women studying, but you are really capable,
By the way, may I congratulate you—you look so charm-
ing to-day, it is a pleasure to look at you. I have never
been able to imagine you in anything but a dirty overall.
It's a shame."
Yes, it is a shame, prayed Helene to herself. Help
me out of my confusion. You are so strong.
She sat still and kept a tight hold on herself. Perhaps
it was all due to the sweet, cool pineapple ^cup that she
had been drinking. Within everything was tefexsd
and dissolved, but outwardly she controlled herself;
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